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That's what hurts the most. They could stop them if they
tried, strong as they now are. They are only good at
yelling all the time that the bourzhuis and the capitalists
are ruining the world. But, brothers, citizens, I ask you,
was there ever a bourzhui anywhere in the world who
flayed the skin off a man more mercilessly than do our
muzhik boys off us fathers whose daughters they wish to
marry ? Ah, a cholera upon them ! And the Soviets say
nothing and do nothing. They tell us to stop making; home-
brew and not to beat children and a lot of other things. But
why don't they tell these suitors to cease choking us poor
fathers ? Why don't they ? Ah, what a world, what a
world !'

He wagged his head in despair, and big veins bulged out
on his dust-brown neck.

4In my days/ remarked an oldish man, 'if the girl's
father gave a fellow a sheepskin coat he was more than
satisfied/

'And my father-in-law/ added another, 'only promised
to give me one, and he never did, the scoundrel, not even
when I threatened to send his daughter home and forbid
her to come back until she brought the dowry I was pro-
mised/

'But think of me/ lamented the little man again. 'Four
daughters I have, four of them, brothers, the oldest twenty-
two already. She should have been married long ago and
cared for by a husband instead of hanging like a rock on the
neck of her pauper father/

'Is not Anton going to marry her T queried someone. 'I
heard that he was/

'Would that it were true, but it is not. Do you know
how much of a dowry he wants ? A horse and wagon and
one hundred poods of rye ! Think of that, brothers ! I have
talked to him, and so has my wife, but it's done no good. He
is as stubborn as an ox. He said if I won't give it to him,
some other man will. And where can I get one hundred
poods of rye ? That's more than I'll harvest this year, and
I have taxes to pay and bread to provide for the family for
a whole' year and seed for the fall's sowing. And whatll I
do if I give away the only horse I have ? What's a muzhik
nowadays without a horse ?*